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He said; and showed from far the Hazing

shield                                                           800

And sword, which but Achilles none   could

wield;
And how he moved a god, and mowed the

standing field,

The deity himself directs aright
The   envenomed   shaft*   and wings the  fatal

flight

Thus fell the foremost of the Grecian name,    805
And he, the base adulterer, boasts the fame;
A spectacle to glad the Trojan train,,
And please old Priam,, after Hector slain.
If by a female hand he had foreseen
He was to die,, his wish had rather been              8io

The lance and double axe of the fair warrior

queen.

And BOW, the terror of the Trojan field,.
The Grecian honour,, ornament* and shield,
High  on   a  pile,,   the   unconquered   chief   is

placed;
The god?* that armed him first, consumed at

last

Of all the mighty man, the small remains
A little urn, and scarcely filled, contains;
Yets great in Homer, still Achilles Hves5
And9 equal to himself, himself survives.

His buckler owns its former lord, and brings
New cause of strife betwixt contending kings;
Who worthiest* after him,, his sword to wield,
Or wear his armour,, or sustain his shield
Even Biomede sat mute, with downcast eyes,
Conscious of wanted worth to win the prize;
Nor Menelaus presumed these arras to claim*
Nor he the king of men* a greater name.

* Vulcan^ the god of fire.